
0 y°»r old 
Z 0° WN 



Cantilever ’ 
Frame Guaranteed 



HIAWATHA ”100’’ TRIKES 



r Chrome 
Everywhere — Rims 
Handlebars, 
c Luggage Carrier! 



r "Scotchlite" 
Ball-Bearing Safety 
> Pedals j 



Full Length 
Bright Finish 



12"— $9.88 
16"— $1 1 .88 

Ruggedly built, with large 
cushion tires, colored plastic 



TWO AND TH REE-8 LADED 

JACKKNIVES 

YOUR . 

choice gU P £ 

AII^Models 






70" across, a full fool deep, 
linen finish heavy gauge vinyl, 
positive locking air valves. 



GcmiMed Outdoor Fun .Specials 

HIAWATHA "707” 



The Friendly Store 







— my Meats— — — - — 

ROYAL TREASURES of ANCIENT EGYPT 




§xr ending mem 

SIGHT- SEEING TRIP, 
ROY ROGERS UNO 
HIS SON DUSTY 
f/ND THEIR ENGLISH 
FRIEND DR. RUSKIN 
FLY FROM WEST 
HFRiCQ 70 7HE 
NILE RIVER... 



' THAT'S 
MURCHISON 
FALLS, DUSty. 



waw/ rr sure 
IS A BEAUTIFUL 
SIGHT l 



£ ERV/NS LORE ALBERT WITH ITS WILD ELEPHANT 
MERITS, THE PLANE FUES NORTH OYER THE SUDAN, 
AS MANY STRANGE SIGHTS POSE BELOW... 



WHATSTWAT - 
A STORK. DR. 
RUSKIN "2 



NO ! HE'S A DlNKA 
"STORK '-MAN/' A80UT 
> SEVEN FEET TALL ! 



HERE'S KHARTOUM ~ — WHERE 
THE BLUE AND THE WHITE NILE 

-7 MEET! _____ 



IT'S NILE RIVER WATER, DUST/ 

230 MILES LONG 

BACKED U? BEHIND THE ASWAN 
DAM l WE'LL LAND AT ASWAN i 
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>, and distribution of this 



Siie both your old and 



DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 





IT WILL BE A 
PLEASURE 



VA /£/?... ( DR. RUSKIN, AS AY 

— 1 ONE ASK WHAT NEW 

AND EXCITING PROJECT YOU 
ARE PLANNING "? 



rr nwi 



IT’S SOMETHING WHICH COULD BE MORE STARTLING THAN 

TUT-ANKH-AMEN'S TOMB J OR iF THE CLUES ARE 

WRONG IT COULP BE A ."WILD* GOOSE CHASE".' I'P 

TRUST NO ONE BUT YOU -ANP ROY ANP DUSTY — 

WITH THE SECRET ' 



AT DINNER 



PlMSftNT 



I AM HONORED BY YOUR 
COMING ! YOU PlD NOT KNOW 

IT BUT I HAVE LONG 

BEEN A ROY ROGERS FAN ! . 



SIR. MAY I PRESENT 
MR. ROY ROGERS ANP 
HIS SON DUSTY 1 



PR. RUSKIN IS AN OLP FRIENP OF 

MINE, ROY ANP HE IS HIGHLY 

REGARPEP IN ALL EGYPT FOR HIS 
WORK AT THE CAIRO MUSEUM ! I 
TRUST YOU WILL ALL Po ME THE , 
HONOR TO PINE WITH ME * 




SHUCKS' WE 
WERE PLAIN 
LUCKY THERE < 

I DOCTOR ; 



. . .WITH MUCH OF THE 
CREDIT GOING TO YOU, SIR. 
FOR YOUR SPLENDID HELP 



GOOD LUCK, RUSKIN AND ALL OF YOU THIS FIND, 

IF YOU SUCCEED, WILL RANK AMONG THE VERY GREATEST 
, , — IN EGYPT’S HISTORY.' 



1 STUMBLED ON THE CLUES 
WkILE STUDYING SOME ANCIENT 
..HIEROGLYPHICS AT THE MUSEUM 

AND THEY DESCRIBED THE 

TOMB OF KING NA'R MENES, 
NOT THIRTY MILES FROM 



KING NN'R MENES ! WHY, IMAGINE/ TREASURES 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS OLD / BUT HlS TOMB WOULD BE 
A PRICELESS DISCOVERY • YOU WOULD NEED ARMED 
GUARDS ! 



IN ANY CASE, ALLOW ME To YOU ARE QUITE 
FURNISH YOU WITH CAMELS AND ) RIGHT, MY FRIEND ! 
SERVANTS ! AND YOU HAD J THERE'S MANY A 
BETTER MAKE THE START IN f KEEN NOSE FOR ANCIENT 
SECRECY, UNDER COVER OF A TREASURE ABOUT / , 
. DARKNESS.' 



THERE’D BE N 
NO WORRY ABOUT 
BANDITS WITH 
ROY ALONG « 

AFTER THE SCRAPE 
HE GOT ME OUT OF 
IN WEST AFRICA... 




CAREFUL AS WE'VE BEEN, Roy, WE'LL PROBABLY BE SPIED 
UPON AND FOLLOWEP l LITTLE GOES UNNOTICED HERE . 



SEFORE NOON, THE LINE OF DESERT HILLS SHOW CLEHRLY. 



LOOK, Roy ! MY ANCIENT N 

HIEROGLyPHICS WERE RIGHT 

ABOUT THAT T-SHAPED SCAR ON 
THE MIDDLE HILL ! THE TOMB 
SHOULD BE NEAR IT £ 



BULLET IS IT'S NECESSARY, DUSTY ! 

GOING TO HATE CAMEL'S KICK COULD CRIPPLE 
RIDING IN A J HIM... AND 1 HOPE YOU WON'T 
BASKET, ^ GET SEAS ICR WITH THE CAMEL'S 
DOCTOR i MOTION ' 



IT'S ALL R- RIGHT, BULLET ' 

, HE'S JUST 

^ G -GETTING UP: 



JW-oOo 
OOOOH I 





NOT FAR FROM TUB FIRST CLUE, THE SECOND ONE SNOWS 
CLEARLY, UNCHANGED THROUGH THE AGES £ 



THERE ! THAT PART OF THE CLIFF SHAPED 
LIKE AN ELEPHANT'S HEAD! THE TOMB 

SHOULD BE BELOW IT BEHIND THAT 

PILE OF RUBBLE ' WE'LL DIG / 



And even now the presence of a spy is 

UNSUSPECTED... mmm 



BE CAREFUL WITH THAT 

SLAB, MEN MARBLE 

BREAKS EASILY/ . 



LOOK / THE ENTRANCE 
THE TOP IS SHOWING / 



HOLD HIM. 
BULLET • 



A SNOOPER/ GET HIM, 
BULLET' 



RaARR- 

RARRK. 





GOOD Boy, BULLET. 
WE'VE SOT HIM NOW ; 



YOWK. 



THERE'S ONLY THIS 
ONE, 1 THINK J 



GOOD WORK, Roy ! DID 
YOU SEE ANY OTHERS * 



I WAS RIGHT ABOUT 
OUR BEING FOLLOWED' 
WE SHOULD HAVE 
KEPT SHARPER WATCH ! 



I'LL STAY OUTSIDE 



M PH 1 IT SMELLS ANCIENT 
EVEN THE AIR ... 



NO... TWO MEN WATCHING AND 
ONE GUARDING OUR CAPTIVE 
WILL BE ENOUGH, ROY 1 YOU . 
WANT A LOOK INSIDE THIS / 
T OMB, TOO « — — 



AND HELP VOUR MEN 
KEEP WATCH, IF YOU 
SAY 50, DOCTOR ' > 



AFTER FIVE THOUSAND 
YEARS WHY NOT ? 





MAGNIFICENT ROY, ^ 
THIS IS A GREATER FIND 
TUAN ANY ONE MAS 

MADE ' ^ 



AND 

IT'S FIVE 
THOUSAND 
YEARS 
OLD > / 



WEU TARE FLASH PHOTOS 
OF EVERYTHING IN HERE 

IN COLOR — BEFORE 

ANY OBJECT IS TOUCHED ' 
THAT'S FOR THE RECORD. 1 



FOR THE FAMILY ^ 
RECORD, TD LIRE TO 
TARE A PICTURE OF 
DUSTY IN THE MIDDLE 
OF ALL THIS ANCIENT J 
- . SPLENDOR A 



SAY THE KIDS AT 
HOME WILL NEVER 
BELIEVE THIS , DAD. 



YOU AND A FIVE-n 

THOUSAND-YEAR OLD 
EGYPTIAN RING.' IT DOES 
SOUND MIGHTY IMPROBABLE; 



WOW ' 
LCOR. 
AT 
THAT, 
DAD ! 



BULLET, YOU'LL HAVE TO WAIT THERE! 
DR. RUSKIN SAID THE TOMB WAS A 1 
SORT OF CHAPEL, TOO... SO MAYBE A 
DOG SHOULDN'T COME IN > 



ROY, THIS IS SUCH A GREAT FIND, 
1 THINR WE SHOULD SEND FOR 
MORE GUARDS/. 




EVERY ARTICLE — EVEN THE WALLS WILL REQUIRE SPECIAL 

TREATMENT ' THE MUSEUM WILL SEND OUT EXPERTS... 



SA-AY.' WHERE IS EVERYBODY ? 
THE CAMELS ARE GONE! 



AND THOSE MEN WERE 
SUPPOSED TO BE _ 
TRUSTWORTHY / ) 



DAD DR. RUSKtN ! HERE THEY ARt 
OUR THREE MEN .' TIED UP! 



THERE 

THEY 

GO, 

DOCTOR I 



THEY SAY THE SPY YOU CAPTURED 
GOT LOOSE WHEN HIS GUARD'S BACK 
WAS TURNED, ROY ! HE SOT HOLD 
OF A GUN AND HELD UP THE THREE 
OF THEM... BUT THAT'S NOT THE „ 
WORST.' f -. 



WHAT IS 
THE WORST, 
POCTOR •» 



HE NOT ONLY RAN OFF WITH OUR 
CAMELS, BUT HE TOOK ALL OUR WATER, 
TOO WE HAVE THE CHOICE OF WAITING 

HERE TILL WE PERISH OF THIRST 

OR STARTING NOW AFOOT FOR ASWAN 
AND LEAVING THE TOMB UNGUARDED l 

IT WILL BE LOOTED CLEANED OUT 

BEFORE WE CAN RETURN I ^ 






YOU SMP THOSE TOMB ROBBERS ^ 
WOULD LOOT THE TOMB BEFORE WE 
COULD RETURN — IF WE STARTED 
FOR ASWAN AFOOT THAT MEANS 
THEY'LL LIKELY COME BACK TONIGHT! 

1 STILL HAVE MY SIX-GUNS, AND j 
WE CAN AMBUSH THEM L [A 



MY CANTEEN IS 
STILL FULL OF 
WATER, DAD 
THAT WILL BE 
SOME HELP 



HMMMJ IT’S A 
RISK YOU KNOW 

BUT IF 

YOU'RE GAME, 
SO AM I ! 



IH THE FIRST GRfiY LIGHT OF MWN 
BULLET'S EARS DETECT THE 6HUFFLE 
OF CFMELS'FEET... 



THEY'RE COMING, BULLET, 
ALL RIGHT j 



HUSH, YOU SONS OF BEELZEBUB 

NOW YOU CAN REST THE 

FOREIGNERS HAVE GONE > 



..AND THE TREASURE 
OF KINGS IS OURS ' 



/lANwNGH. 






HAVE THEY 
ALL (SOME 
INTO THE 
TOMB, ROy? 



ALL BUT A SENTRY 
— — AND HE HAS 
HIS EYES ON THE 
ENTRANCE i 8ULLET 
AND 1 CAN TAKE 
_ HIM l T 



TRAINED TO STALK P QUARRY 



.. ... — HUMAN OR 

ANIMAL BULLET'S APPROACH IS PS SILENT 

AS P WOLF'S... — 7- - TV — T? 



. . BUT ROY'S BOOT SOLE 6RPTES 
ON A BIT OF LOOSE STONE . , . 



TAKE HIM, 
BOY! 



NICE WORK, BULLET BUT 



EEYoW. 



THAT SHOT WILL BRING 
. THE OTHERS ! 




WHERE IS HABIB 1 



STOP RIGHT THERE! AND HANDS UP. 



'crack! 



SPLENDID, ROY . .... 

I'LL TAKE CARE I THEM WILL BE PILING 
OF THE BEGGAR A OUT, PRONTO 



HABIB 



NWY 



rOu 



SHOOT 



LISTEN, 0 FOOLS WHO WOULD ROB THE 
GOVERNMENT OF ANCIENT TREASURES ' 
TAKE THIS MESSAGE BACK TO YOUR 
BROTHERS INSIDE THE TOMB ' 





IN TUB ROBBERS' OWN LANGUAGE, PR. RUSXtN BACKS 
UP ROY'S GUNS... 

1 YOU CANNOT ESCAPE ' TME \ 

GOLDEN GUNS Of SlDl ROY ROGERS CANNOT \ 
MISS.' YOU WILL COME OUT, ONE AT A TIME WITH 
HANDS EMPTY AND SURRENDER — • OR Y5U WILL , 
STAY INSIDE TILL YOU DIE OF THIRST ' CHOOSE ! A 



WE ALL SURRENDER 
DO AS YOU SAY ' 



YA, S/P/ — 
WHO WOULD 
CHOOSE TO DIE 
THAT WAV® 



I'LL SEND TWO OF OUR MEN BACK 
FOR REINFORCEMENTS... AND WHEN 
THEY ARRIVE, AND TAKE THESE 
SLIPPERY 8ANDIT5 OFF OUR HANDS. 



THIS WATER SAVES THE DAY, 
DR. RUSK1M ! AND NOW WHAT ® 



I'D LIKE TO SPEND SOME MORE 
TIME fN THE TOMB REALLY 
EXAMINING THE THINGS WE 
FOUND THERE ' BUT, OF COURSE, 
IF YOU’RE ANXIOUS TO BE OFF... 



WE'D LIKE TO HAVE ANOTHER LOOK, 
TOO, DOCTOR... AND DUSTY WANTS 
SOME MORE PICTURES ' BESIDES, 
ADVENTURES SEEM TO TRAIL YOU 
PRETTY CLOSELY ! WE'D LIKE TO BE 
IN ON THE NEXT ONE —WHATEVER 
IT MAY BE. .. RIGHT, DUSTY ® 



GOLLY, YES, DAD; 
AND I KNOW r 
BULLET WOULD, I 
TOO ) 




"Just what do you think you're doing — shoot- 
ing at the moon?" Roy Rogers took hold of 
the rifle barrel his son Sandy aimed skyward 
as he and Dusty toed the line at the firing 
range on the Double-R-Bar Ranch. 

"I'm sorry. Dad," Sandy replied. "I just 
happened to look up at the railroad tunnel 
there on the mountain, and I thought I saw 
something." 

Roy laughed. "Well, just happen to look 
through that telescopic lens and you might 
just happen to hit the target." 

"Okay, Dad." Sandy took aim at the red 
and white target, squeezed the trigger gently, 
and whack! 

"Pretty close," Roy said. Then he turned 
to Dusty. "Let’s see what you can do." 

Dusty wasn't listening. He, too, was peer- 
ing toward the mountain through his rifle's 
powerful telescopic sight. 

"Not you, too!" Roy called. "Dusty, if you 
boys want to go sight-seeing instead of shoot- 
ing,, we'll call it a day." 

“Wait a minute, Dad," Dusty declared. 
"Sandy is right. There is something up there, 
right at the entrance to the railroad tunnel. 
Look." 

Dusty handed his rifle to Roy, who raised 
the sights and peered toward the mountain. 
The smile on his face disappeared as he 
turned to the boys. 

"We'll have to move fast, or there'll be a 
terrible accident," he exclaimed. 

Quickly, Roy put the rifles in the back of 
his nearby truck, the boys jumped in beside 
him, and they raced for the ranch house. 

"Dusty," Roy ordered, when they arrived. 



"you run and tfell Mom to call the station and 
see if they can stop the San Francisco train 
before it reaches the tunnel. Sandy, you get 
my lariat while I saddle up Trigger." 

A few minutes later, Roy and Trigger were 
racing through the underbrush toward the 
railroad tunnel. 

"Come on. Trigger," Roy shouted, as the 
train whistle sounded close by. "There's not 
a second to lose!" 

Roy twirled the lariat in a wide arc as he 
reined Trigger to a halt fifty feet ahead of 
the huge locomotive which was now bear- 
ing down on the tunnel entrance. The lariat 
loop sailed toward what looked like a tiny 
white bundle right in the path of the on- 
coming train. 

"Got it!" Roy exclaimed. Trigger pulled 
back just as the train sped by into the tun- 
nel entrance. 

When Dale and the boys rushed toward 
the scene from the truck on the road above 
the- tracks, they found Roy breathless but 
grinning as he held a little three-year-old 
boy in his arms. 

"We have his mother in the truck," Dale 
exclaimed, "Her little boy wandered away 
from their family picnic while -they weren't 
looking, and they've been searching for him 
frantically. They'll never be able to thank 
you enough, Roy." 

"Not me." Roy replied. "They owe it all to 
Sandy and Dusiy. And I can promise you one 
thing. Dale. I'll never again scold the boys for 
being curious. If they hadn't spotted this little 
tyke playing on the railroad tracks, there 
wouldn't be a happy ending to this story." 




WBtf/rv ' 

M/S<$/V/MQ, 
PALE EM/YE 
WAT C. EES 
AN OLD 
COWBOY 
WHO SEEM& 
TO BE 
ACT/WB /V 
A SOSP/C/OUS 
MANNER* 



DALE 

EVANS 



ileOLDtmmy 




STOP HIM. 

! BULLET// 



LEM, YOU'LL HAVE TO EXCUSE 
BULLET/ H5 WAS 30 HAPPY 
TO SEE VOU HE COULDN'T 
KEEP FROM JUMPING ON TOU 
-7 TO SAY HOWDY/ j 






UMPH- 






T'LL SAY HE WAS 
SLAP ...HE KNOCKEP 
YOUR IRONS CLEAN 
OUT OF THEIR. 
HOLSTERS,'' HA'.HM 



SLAP BULLET FOUND 
YOU, LEM.., X WANT TO 
TALK TO YOU/ DO YOU 
HAVE A FEW MINUTES? 





I'VE SEEN TO EVERY 
SPREAD IN THE TERRITORY. 
AND IT'S THE SAME 
STORY/ NOBODY HIRES A S 
HAS-BEEN WHO'S TOO 
OLP TO SPLICE A FENCE 
„ 7 OR ROPE AND RIPE/ 



LANDING IN 
JAIL WON'T 
HELP/ I'M 
GLAP I 
STOPPED , 
YOU IN 
THERE/ J 



/. YOU'VE GOT 
SOME EXPLAINING 
TO DO, LEM! 



I'M PESPEPATE, 
PALE/ I'M TOO OLD 
.TO GET WORK ...AND 
' I NEED MONEY M 
. TO LIVE/ M 



HAVE YOU TRIED \/ AW, I'D EE 
TO SET A JOE AS ( TOO EMBARRASSED 
A HANDYMAN TO DO THAT AFTER 

AROUND TOWN? ) A LIFETIME OF 

— -f BEING A WRANGLER 

l AROUND HERE/ 



' I'LL TELL YOU WHAT/ I'M 
TAKING THE RIVERBOAT TO 
SHARPSVILLE TOMORROW 
TO VISIT FRIENDS.' I'LL < 
’ STAkE YOU TO THE TRIP 
IF YOU'LL PROMISE ME 
. YOU'LL LOOK FOR WORK 
V THERE 



THAT'S 
MIGHTY 
NICE 
OF YOU, 
PALE/ 



f I RECKON I WON'T 
MIND WORKING IN ANOTHER 
TOWN / ABOUT THE ONLY 
THING I'M GOOD AT OUT . 

ON THE RANGE IS 
[ HANDLING A GUN.„ Y , 

V y/atch this/ Jr 







4 


n/ 


jf ii 




I 


\M 




PO «U THINK 
THAT STEAMBOAT 
WILL STOP TO 
PICK US UP? 



/ SURE .IT WILL- 
' THEN WE'LL TAKE 
THE GOLOSHES 
CARRYING ANP 
MAKE OUR GETAWAY 
. OUST LIKE WE _ 

PLANNEP/ J- 




A &HOKT T/MB IAT£Z, 

F7 TME MARROW STRETCH 
OF R/VBR... 



LOOKS LIKE A 
COUPLE OF MEN 
POWNRJMER ARE 
IN TROUBLE/ 




SURE PO THANK 
YOU FOR STOPPING 
FOR US, CAPTAIN/ 



r SLAP TO 
HELP YOU OUT, 
. BOYS,.,' jA 



WE'P LIKE 
TO SHOW OUR 
APPRECIATION. 



r SORRY.., 
PASSENGERS 
AREN'T ALLOWEP 
UP HERE— 








HE'D BE A M1SHTY 
HANPY MAN TO HAVE 
AROUND, CAPTAIN/ 
WHY DON'T YOU HIRE 
HIMT SEEMS LIKE YOU 
COULD USE A SUARD 
ON YOUR BOAT/ 




I SURE COULD/ A PULL-TIME 
GUARD AT THAT/ THE JOB'S YOURS 
IP YOU WANT IT, MISTER/ 






DIDN'T EXACTLY 
KNOW MYSELF , 

**» JEFP ' r-s 



A COUPLE OF DAYS, I THINK... I 
WANT TO SEE HOW THIS COLT AND 

SILLY GET ALONG ! HEBE , 

YOUNG FELLOW... A PRESENT 
FROM TRIGGER AND ME ! / 



tm mm fcZJzUNfON 



ROY ARRIVES AT A 
LITTLE RANCH ON 
THE OUTSKIRTS OF 
PEER CREEK, TO PAY 
A VISIT TO JEFF 
STEVENS AND TO A 
MEET HIS A 
FAMILY... AEk 



HEY, PA... LOOKS LIKE WE'VE 1 

GOT COMPANY .' 

I — 7 — MY EYES 
LIF^I L ( MUST BE DOING 
Kk \ TRICKS ' THAT’S 
Bte?J i \ Roy ROGERS ! 



ROY, WUY IN THE 
WORLD DIDN'T YOU 
LET A FELLA KNOW 
WHEN YOU WERE 
AIMING TO HIT 



LAST TIME I SAW YOU, YOU \ LOOKS LIKE THEY 
VISITED ME IN THE HOSPITAL \ PATCHED YOU UP 
AFTER CATCHING THOSE PRETTY GOOD, JEFF! 

OUTLAWS WHO SHOT 



OH BOY! ONE 
OF TRIGGER'S „ 
COLTS'? FOR ME ? 



TUIS MUST 
BE UUN1E 
AND BILLY ' 

X FEEL I 
ALMOST KNOW 
THEM FROM 
YOUR LETTERS 



AND WE FEEL THE 
SAME ABOUT YOU, 
MR. ROGERS. ..YOU 
WILL BE VISITING 



WITH 



OR 



WHILE 



WON 







IT'S A 
DEAL ! 



AV 



THAT'S THE 8EST 
OFFER I'VE HAD 
TODAY ! 



TO PINE VALUEV ON BUSINESS 
...WON’T BE BACK TILL 
V TOMORROW 1 



EVERYTHING, 
MR. JENSEN 
... DON’T - 
WORRY ^ 



TELL YOU WHAT... I GET OFF AT NOON FOR 
AN HOUR... WHY DON'T YOU COME INTO 
TOWN AND HAVE LUNCH WITH ME AT THE 
HOTEL ? THEY'RE HAVING 
TURTLE SOUP ON THE 
SPECIAL TODAY ^ 

If 



YOU’RE 
EVERY 
BIT AS 
WONDERFUL 
AS JEFF 
HAS SAID, 



HE SURE IS .' ROY, I WISH I 
COULD VISIT LONGER NOW, BUT 
I'VE JUST BEEN MADE ASSISTANT 
MANAGER AT THE BANK, AND I 
CAN’T BE LATE THE FIRST DAY 
ON THE NEW JOB ' ^ 



MR. ROGERS 



COME INSIDE, MR. ROGERS... I'M SURE 
YOU WANT TO FRESHEN UP, AND I'VE 
GOT SOME COFFEE ON THE STOVE ' 



ILL HANDLE 



A SPORT T/ME LATER, IN THE NEARBY TOWN OF 
PEER CREEK . . . | 



W~ MORNIN’, JEFF... I'M AFRAID 

MORNING, T I'M GOING To BE PUTTING YOU 
MR. I IN COMPLETE CHARGE THE FIRST 
JENSEN... A DAY ON THE NEW JOB ' 






I'LL PROTECT IT WITH 
MY LIFE, MR. JENSEN 
...AND SHERIFF 
DAWES IS KEEPING 
HIS EYES OPEN FOR 
ANY STRANGERS 
s. IN TOWN... y 



JUST BE CAREFUL, JEFF 
...THERE'S BEEN TALK 
THAT THE MORGAN 

GANG IS IN THE I 

TERRITORY... ) 



THE ONLY THING I'M 
WORRIED ABOUT IS 
THAT GOLD SHIPMENT 
THAT CAME IN 
YESTERDAY... / - 



NOTHING'S 
GOING TO 
WAPPEN, SIR 
...IT'S SAFE.' 



AS TUB BANK MANAGER RIDES OUT Of TOWN. 



GOOD ! I'M SURE 
THE BANK IS IN 
GOOD HANDS, . 
SON ' A 



THAT'S HIM, MORGAN... THE 
BANK MANAGER... AND HE'S 
LEAVING TOWN JUST LIKE 
_ 1 HEARD ' _ , — r - 



AND A WHOLE ^ 
LOAO OF GOLD JUST 
WAITING FOR US .' 



THEN WHAT ARE WE WAITIN’ FOR, BOYS * 



CHRISTMAS COMES BUT ONCE A YEAR, 
AND TODAY'S THE DAY ' 






fue OUTLAWS RIPE INTO TOWN 
THROUGH A BACK STREET... 



you FIGURE 
ANYBODY SAW 
US RIPE IN* 



IF THEY PIP, IT'LL BE 
THE LAST THING THEY 
SEE ALL'S CLEAR— 
COM! ON • ^ 



THE TRIO OF OUTLAWS ENTERS THE BANK. 



WE GOT BUSINESS MISTER 
...PRIVATE SUSINE5S f 



HEY, KEEP 
THAT POOR 
OPEN..- 



you KNOW WHAT I'M 



WE’RE MAKIN 1 A WITHDRAWAL, MISTER 
...OF THAT GOLD SHIPMENT.' bgw 



TALKIN' ABOUT.. .I'M 
IN NO MOOD FOR 
. GAMES ! 



UH...WHAT 
GOLD , 
SHIPMENT 1 



BELIEVE ME, 
YOU'RE WASTING 
YOUR TIMS ! 






MAYBE 1 CM HAVE 
My Boys CONVINCE 
y«U TOTAL*... 



LOOK... I'LL 
MAKE YOU 
A DEAL ... 



YOU SOT A 6 BEAT SENSE 
OF HUMOR, MISTER... 
MAYBE YOU'RE FORGETTING 
/ HAVE THE GUN ! I DON'T 
NEED TO MAKE DEALS... 



AND YOU'RE 
FORGETTING / 
HAVE TUP 
COMBINATION TO 
THE SAFE... 



MAYBE YOU'RE 
JUST TRYING TO 
BE A HERO 



LET THESE OTHER PEOPLE GO 
FREE AND WE'LL TALK... 



I HAVE A WIFE AND BOY... 
BELIEVE ME, I VALUE MY LIFE 
AS MUCH AS THE NEXT PERSON . 



RELUCTANTLY, MORGAN GIVES THE ORDER TO 
RELEASE EVERYONE BUT JEFF STEVENS... 



NOW, THEN,,, LET'S 
GET TO THE SAFE... 



THE GOLD 
ISN'T THERE 



JUST REMEMBER, 
ALL OF YOU... IF 
ANYONE TRIES 
ANYTHING, THIS 
. MAN DIES 




WHAT ? ? Y IT WA5 DELAYED.,. THE 



IF you 1 RE LYIN 
MISTER ... 



IT'S THE TRUTH 



SHIPMENT DOESN'T ARRIVE 
^ TILL TODAY i . 



1 WAS ONLY TRYING TO N 
PROTECT THOSE PEOPLE... 

IF I'D TOLD YOU BEFORE 
YOU RELEASEO THEM, THEY 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN FORCED 
TO STAY / 



WHEN'S THE GOLD DUE? 



THEN WE'LL WAIT 
...AND IF IT ISN'T 
HERE BY TWELVE 
O'CLOCK, YOU'LL 
NEVER LEAVE THIS 
BANK ALIVE! I 
PROMISE YOU / 
THAT ' y 



WE'LL KEEP AN 
EYE ON THE 
STREET, 

V MORGAN... 



A SHORT TIME LATER. 



LOOK ! THERE'S A WHOLE 
BUNCH OF PEOPLE ACROSS 
FROM THE BANK . . . 



I WONDER 
WHAT'S WRONG 






STAY BACK, FOLKS . . . MRS. STEVENS, 
you AND THE BOY BETTER GET OFF 
THE STREET / - 



OUTLAWS INSIDE THE SANK ) OH, 
...THEY'RE HOLDING JEFF / NO 
STEVEN5 AS HOSTAGE .' 



WHAT IS IT, 
SHERIFF 2 



' BUT PA'S T WE'VE GOT 
IN TROUBLE.' ) TO — 



PLEASE... DO AS THE 
SHERIFF SAYS AND STAY 
OUT OF THE STREET... 



APPARENTLY THEY CAME FOR THE GOLD 
SHIPMENT... BUT So FAR, THEY 
HAVEN'T M APE ANY MOVE TO COME 
^,^T V OUT ! 1 

J > V THINK JEFF'S 

/ STALLIN' 

THEM. ..HOW 
WTZ* OR WHY WE 

Bn l) \ DON'T KNOW ! 



HOY OFFERS HIS HELP TO THE ; 



JEFF'S GOTTEN OUT OF WORSE 
SCRAPES THAN THIS BEFORE... 
AND BELIEVE ME, I'LL DO ALL 
I CANTO HELP ! NOW TRY . 
NOT TO WORRY... .X 



THAT'S FINE WITH ME, MR. 
ROGERS.. .BUT UNTIL THEY 
MAKE A MOVE, THERE'S 
NOTHING WE CAN DO... 

NOT WITHOUT ENDANGERING 
k JEFF'S LIFE .' - 



...AND I HAVE 
PERSONAL REASONS 
TO HELP GET JEFF 
OUT OF THIS > 




MAY06 I CAN GET A 
LOOK INSIDE .' 



NEXT MAN THAT COMES CLOSE GETS 
A BULLET IN THE HEAD ! NOW STAY 
BACK ! 



JUST TELL US 

what you want ! 



TO GET IN THEBE FROM 
? OR MAYBE AROUND 



ANY WAY 
THE ROOF 



THEN AT LEAST WE HAVE TO 
FIND OUT WHAT THEY'RE 
WAITING FOR... HAVE YOU 
TRIED TO TALK TO ANYONE 
INSIDE * 



NO... ALL 
THIS OUST 
HAPPENED 
A FEW 
MINUTES 
AGO... 



NOT A CHANCE... 
OLD SAM JENSEN 
BUILT THAT 8ANK 
...AND IT'S LIKE 



AS ROY APPROACHES 
THE SANK, HE HAS TO 
MAKE A QUICK DIVE 
FOR COVER... 



CAREFUL, \ \ “C- Fj A M ',< 



WE'RE WAITIN' FOR 
THE GOLD SHIPMENT 
...AND UNLESS WE 
GET IT, THE MAN IN 
THIS BANK WON'T 
COME OUT ALIVE ! , 





OKAY, MISTER ... Do YOUR TALKIN' 
AND MAKE IT GOOD • 

JUST GET RlD OF JUf 
THOSE PEOPLE AH I 
V OUT THERE .' f 



I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
WHAT IN TARNATION 
HE'S TRYIN’ TO DO... 



SAVE THAT GOLD, 
SHERIFF. ..AND GIVE 
US A CHANCE TO 
GET THOSE MEN ! 






WHAT’ RE YOU TALKIN' ABOUT f 
, THERE’S NO — 



BUT THE GOLD THEY'RE \ OBVIOUSLY, JEFF 
TALKIN’ ABOUT WAS DIDN’T TELL THEM 

DELIVERED TO THE BANK / THAT.' HE MUST 
yESTERPfty/ vi. HAVE a REASON/ 



HOLD IT 



SHERIFF ! 






JUST LET US TALK TO JEFF 
STEVENS ! IF HE HASN’T 
BEEN HURT, WE’LL STAY 

CLEAR... ^ 



PLEASE EVERYONE STAY BACK TILL 

THAT GOLD SHIPMENT IS DELIVERED ! 
THE THREE MEN IN HERE HAVE 
PROMISED TO RELEASE ME ONCE THE 
GOLD IS IN THEIR HANDS AND THEY'RE 
SAFELY OUT OF TOWN .' I BEG YOU TO 
KEEP BACK. ..THIS WILL ALL BE OVER 
AT NOON! 





the only way we cam get i — 

INSIDE THE BANK IS To MAKE THE 
OUTLAWS LET US IN. ..AND JEFF 
15 GIVING , US THE ANSWER 



you MEAN WE 
DELIVER A PHONY 
GOLD SHIPMENT 1 



eight ; he wouldn't have made 

SUCH A POINT OF TELLING US THERE 
WERE THREE MEN AND THAT IT 
WOULD BE OVER BY NOON UNLESS 
HE HAD SOMETHING LIKE THIS A 
^ IN MIND... 



WE'VE WORKED TOGETHER, ^ 
BEFORE, SHERIFF...! KNOWHOW 
HIS MIND WORKS J IF WE DO 
OUR JOB RIGHT, JEFF 'LL DO HIS! 



IT'S A 
RISK, 
MISTER 



THE MINUTES TICK &Y INSIDE THE BONK. 



I HOPE ROY UNDERSTOOD 
WHAT I WAS TRYING TO TELL 
HIM... 



FIFTEEN MINUTES LEFT, MISTER 
...THAT GOLD BETTER GET HERE 






THERE'S A STAGE 
COAMN 1 IKTO TOWN 
. NOW... 



REMEMBER... ACT 
NATURAL... AND 
THE MINUTE THAT 
BANK DOOR IS , 
OPENED, DIVE L 
FOR COVER l /i 



TfJE smss COMSSTO0 STOP IN FRONT OF THE BftN'F. 



WAIT HERE, DRIVER... 
SOON AS I DELIVER THIS 
GOLD, I'LL BE RIGHT OUT.' 





ROY, LOOK 
0UT - 



I SURE AM, SON i KNOWING ROY 
WOULD BE HERE TO HAVE LUNCH 
WITH ME GAVE ME THE IDEA TO 
SAY THE GOLD WOULD ARRIVE ^ 
^ AT NOON i *—<5 



MOBG 

MAN 



YOU'RE THE ONE WHO'S 
FINISHED.. .AND FOR 
GOOD 1 



M WHIRLS ANGRILY ON THE 

RESPONSIBLE FOR HtS 

PREDICAMENT.. . 



YOU'RE FINISHED BEING A 



, ERA 



MISTER ! X 



AW, Go ON, JEFF ! 1 KNOW THE REAL 
REASON YOU TOLD THE OUTLAWS THAT 
GOLD WAS DUE 8Y NOON... YOU WERE 
AFRAID THE TURTLE SOUP WOULD BE 
ALL GONE IF YOU WAITED ANY LONGER { 



PA ! YOU'RE 
ALL RIGHT ? 








Dear Roy: 

What do you do oi\ your ranch? How many 
horses do you own? Does each of your chil- 
dren know how to ride? 

Libbey S. — Chicago 

Dear Libbey: 

We do many things on the Double-R-Bar 
Ranch. We milk the cows, take care of the 
pigs, feed the chickens, and have picnics. 
I own fourteen horses, including Trigger and 
Trigger. Jr., and all of my children know how 
to ride, although Debbie and Dodie. who are 
seven years old, have just learned to ride 
their ponies. 

Your friend, 



Dear Roy: 

Do you think children should be spanked? 

Gloria £.■ — New York 

Dear Gloria: 

Although all parents don’t agree, Dale and 
1 believe that a spanking now and then never 
hurt anybody, if there's a reason. We were 
spanked when we were children, if we didn't 
obey the family rules, and it never hint us: 
but "our parents always let us know they 
loved us, too, just as yours do. 

Your friend. 



Dear Roy: 

How many tricks does Trigger know? 

Elroy J. — New Orleans 



Dear Elroy: 

People keep saying that Trigger knows 101 
tricks. Really, I think it’s about fifty, but then, 
Trigger, Jr. knows fifty, too. That makes 100. 

1 know one trick — how to stay in the saddle 
— so, altogether, that’s 101. 

Your friend. 

Dear Roy: 

1 saw a rodeo once, and I thought bull- 
dogging was awfully exciting. Can you tell 
me how it got its name? 

Sharon S. — Pittsburgh 

Dear Sharon: 

Bulldogging was invented by an old-time 
Oklahoma cowboy, who would grapple with 
a steer until he was in a position to sink his 
teeth into the beast's tender lip, just like a 
bulldog. He would then fall backwards, forc- 
ing the steer over onto its side. That's how 
the trick got the name by which it is still 
known, though the practice or lip biting, 
bulldog fashion, was dropped when later 
cowboys found that they could throw the 
animal by turning its head while hanging 
onto its horns. 

Your friend. 




An Issue Of Your 
Favorite 

Del! 
Comic! 



Cat purs In the mail-order by subscription. It's easy 
to oraer your favorite Dell Comics by mail. Just slip the handy 
coupon below and mail it with $1.20 for 12 great issues. No 
more than you'd pay for single copies. 

Special Bonus for new order* I This terrific magnifying 
glass with handy pocket holder is yours FREE. Perfect for all 
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The day I found Trigger was just about the luckiest day 
of my life. He was only a romping colt then, but, today, 
he is one of the greatest trick horses in the world. 




I started right away to train him, and he 
learned so many tricks so fast that I 
named him Trigger, because he could think 
‘ quick as a trigger.’ 




“I’m not sure how many tricks Trigger has 
learned. I lost count at seventy-five, but 
some people say it’s at least a hundred and 
one, and I’ll go along with them. 




“Trigger has his hoof prints in the cement at 
Grauman’s Chinese Theater, and he even 
had tea at the Waldorf-Astoria Hotel. He 
can also sign his name . . . with a big X, 
of course. 



I don’t know which of us was prouder when 
Trigger received a special award from the 
American Humane Association, honoring 
him on his Silver Anniversary in show 
business.” 





STARRING 

FRISKY 
FUDGIE 

THE EXTRA ENERGY CHAMP 





GEE, "X. 

FUDGIES/ EVEN ” 
TASTE ( WHEN YOU'RE 
.GOOO..V LOSING A 





JIMMY SWINGS. . . IT'S AN E/ 



WHEN SUDDENLY. 



LIKE MAGIC 



IT'S A HOME RUN 1 



Creamy smooth and bustin’ with . 
Two kinds— Chocolate or Vanilla. Take 
in bars of 6. Or ask mom to get t) 
Fudgies are a bargain either 



FRISKY FUDGIE 

SAYS: YOU CAN BE AN 
EXTRA ENERGY CHAMP 
TOO -JUST GIVE 
KRAFT FUDGIES A 
A TRY ! JM 



■■ flofl. NBC-TV, Wcdnaiiao ni a hlt 



WHEN IT COMES TO CANDIES 



KRAFT PUTS MORE THAN ANYONE 



